Six young conspirators found places in the crowd 39
along that main avenue in the Kussian capital—three
to signal the coming of the carriage, and three, across
the street, to throw the bombs which were hidden in
the books under their arms. The czar was late. Fif-
teen minutes dragged by in feverish anxiety. Suddenly
they heard carriage wheels, the trot of horses. At that
moment the police arrested the six.
They had no definite knowledge of the plot, but were
keeping their eyes on a certain student, because of a
letter written to his fiancee which had fallen into their
hands—a letter full of nihilistic sentiments. They saw
this man with a group of his friends, there on the ave-
nue just before the arrival of the czar, and hurriedly
arrested them all. Only later, when one of the pris-
oners, savagely tortured, told the whole story, did they
learn about the plot.
The police arrested the fiancee, the three leaders of
the terrorist squad, Bronislas Pilsudski, and four others.
Jozef Pilsudski was summoned as a witness. Were he
and his brother really guilty?
Some meetings of young revolutionary students had
been held in Bronislas' room while he was living in St.
Petersburg.   The manifesto of the conspirators had been
printed there, a copy for each member, stating the prin-
ciples of terrorism.   It was a "credo" which they would
produce in court when they were tried, and so get wide
advertising for their theories.   The first words were:
Today the emperor, Alexander III, has
been punished with death by the people.
But Bronislas was never a member of the party.
One of the three leaders had known him in the
Russian lyceum and gave a letter of introduction to him
to a young student, Kantcher, who went to Wilno to
secure the materials needed for making the bombs. He
was received at the Pilsudski house and as Bronislas
was leaving the city, he shared Jozefs room for three

